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THE ROOFER
Jean Stonesifer
Late in the afternoon you came home,
skin burning,
looking like a lobster from the waist up.
More than sun this time, you said;
a chemical burn, some toxic substance
in the material you were removing.
I thought of coal miners then,
lungs choked by blackened breaths,
growing old too soon.
And the women —
watching blackened time adhere to their men
while powerless to protect.
At the pool these days
you stay in the shallow end
playing with the kids.
You’ve raised that hammer,
tugged on tearing muscles
once too often
for a free and easy stroke.
I glide through the water
as though some small fish
were nipping at my heels.
This is no way to earn a living —
But on the car ride home
we stray from our route
and I know where you’re going.
As we view your latest hip or gable,
I view pride in the artisan’s eyes. It is
your way to earn a living.
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